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Of course one would not assign to Shorthouse a
very high place in English literature, beautiful as
his best work is. But a writer may have an in-
terest ^which is out of proportion to the value of
his writings. The interest of Shorthouse is the in-
terest which attaches to the blooming of a curious
and exotic flower in a place where its presence
is absolutely unaccountable; he probably will not
maintain his hold upon the minds of a later genera-
tion, because there is no coherent system of thought
in his book* Inglesant is a mere courtly mirror,
the prey of,his moods and his surroundings, in
which beautiful tones of religious feeling are en-
gagingly reflected. But to all who study the de-
velopment of English prose, Shorthouse will have
a definite value, as a spontaneous and lonely out-
crop of poetical prose-writing in an alien soil; an
isolated worker foreshowing in his secluded and
graceful talent the rise of a new school in English
literature, the appearance of a plant which may
be expected in the future, if not in the immediate
future, to break into leaf and bloom, into colour
and fragrance.